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STAGE CONFIDENCES
his pretty little son sat in the end seats of the parquet circle, close to the stage and almost facing the whole house. The little fellow watched his first play closely. As the comedy bit went on, he smiled up at his father, saying audibly, "I like her — don't you, papa ?"
Papa silenced him, while a few people who had overheard smiled over the child's unconsciousness of observers. But when I had changed my dress and crept into the darkened room in a robe de chambre; when the husband had discovered my wrong-doing and was driving me out of his house, a child's cry of protest came from the audience. At the same moment, the husband raised his hand to strike. I repelled him with a gesture and went staggering off the stage; while that indignant little voice cried, " Papa! papa ! can't you have that man arrested ? " and the curtain fell.
One of the actors ran to the peep-hole in the curtain, and saw the doctor leading outdhe surprising words, "Thank God!"we faced   each   other,
